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u Chinese," he shouted. " Down with the Manchu
who have gagged us for centuries. Down with the
uncouth, uncivilized barbarians who dare to rule over
us, a people of ancient civilization. Down with the
foreigners who exploit our country and tear pieces out
of her to satisfy their robber appetite ...... "

To Jen these words didn't convey any meaning
at all. But he ran like all others, to listen to the man
on the shed.

"We are a nation/' he shouted, "a great
nation ...... "

Jen couldn't understand a bit what he wanted.
The man proceeded to shout :

" The revolution Is here. Down with the Manchu,
Follow us, citizens, students, farmers, coolies. The
Manchu sleep on their golden beds while our country
goes to the dogs. They sleep. . ...... "

Jen felt an aching hatred in his heart. There
were people who slept on golden beds. The speaker
screamed :

u Hunt them out of their golden beds, hunt them
out of their palaces. Cheers for the national idea.
Cheers for China."

He jumped from the roof of the shed and ran
along. They could hear the sound of shooting from
afar. Jen, pressing his basket and cloth anxiously to
his hip ran after the speaker.

'* Heh," he shouted, " where are those golden beds?
Ill throw those men from their golden beds. I will.
I want to sleep somewhere high, oil a bed or on stairs

The student turned with wild eyes.   What did
this coolie talk about ?   Police came running from the